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EXT. OORT CLOUD - SPACE 

A beat up and patched together ship bolts across, dodging in 
and out of asteroids. A combination of pulse and stream 
particle weapons from an unseen enemy streaks past the tiny 
shuttle. 


TAKASHIMA 
Yeeeeeee... 


INT. SHUTTLE - DAY 

Bob Takashima, a slightly built and effeminate Asian man in 
his mid 20’s, who thinks himself a cowboy, spins about with 
the shuttle. A cowboy hat sits on his head. 


TAKASHIMA 
..-Haaaaaawwww! 


Sparks and dust fly past his head. 


TAKASHIMA (CONT'D) 
Shit. 


He sobers up and focuses piloting the ship. 
TAKASHIMA (CONT'D) 
This is Takashima to Nobility, 
where are you guys? 
PIKEMAN (V.O.) 
Look up 
EXT. OORT CLOUD - SPACE 
A massive gleaming white starship sweeps behind the shuttle 
from above. The weapons fire from the unseen enemy slam into 


her shields. 


TAKASHIMA 
Nobility, you are a sight! 


PIKEMAN (V.O.) 


Get on board quickly, we need to 
leave. 


Intro plays. 


INT. NOBILITY CORRIDOR - DAY 


Text stating “Some Time Earlier” appears at the bottom. 


2. 


A door slides into the floor presenting Sirius Halud, a lean 
and clean cut man of imposing height with brown hair, walks 
through a door and into the corridors of the Nobility. 


He walks past the various crew members, all of whom are ina 
different uniform, as he passes through the sleek black walls 
and shining white floor. Sirius nods his hello to people as 
they stare cautiously at him. 


He walks into the lift and touches a control pad. 


SIRIUS 
Bridge. 


Nothing happens. Sirius looks down at the panel and presses 
the button again. 


SIRIUS (CONT'D) 
Bridge. 


Again, nothing happens. He hits the control panel and it 
begins blinking “OUT OF ORDER” in red letters. Sirius slumps. 


INT. NOBILITY BRIDGE - DAY 


Captain Eric Cern, the tall and good looking captain of the 
Nobility with just a hint of sleaze stands next to his chair 
on the bridge of the Nobility. 


The crew works about him on their crisp black work podiums 
with neon touch screens erupting out of the spotless white 
floor. 


Captain Cern is in the middle of a discussion with someone on 
the extremely large view screen at the front of the bridge. 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Relax ambassador, I’ve been told 
that your liason officer has docked 
and is on his way up to report for 
duty this very moment. 


EUJIN AMBASSADOR 
Why did you not go and meet him 
Captain? 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Because I’ve been tied up by a more 
important matter. 


EUJIN AMBASSADOR 
What could be more important than 
the officer who’s going to 
represent the whole of the Eujin 
species? 


CAPTAIN CERN 
You. 


EUJIN AMBASSADOR 
Oh, right, Of course. Well then 
I’1l1 let you carry on. 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Thank you. 


The screen turns off. 


INT. NOBILITY CONFESSIONAL —- DAY 


Captain Cern sits lazily in the confessional chair. He looks 
up to the ceiling, pondering. 


CAPTAIN CERN 
When I first heard about them 
sending me a Eujin liason officer 
to represent the Eujins, sorry “The 
Eujin People”, for this 
documentary, I was a little 
worried... 


INT. NOBILITY BRIDGE 
The Captain sits looking intently at a tablet computer. 


CAPTAIN CERN (V.O.) 
With tensions as they are in the 
Confederate Alliance, would he get 
along with the crew? Would the crew 
get along with him? 


An attractive brunette hands the Captain a cup of coffee. He 
sets down the tablet on the podium next to his chair a paused 
game of Pong is visible. He leans toward her and smiles. 


CAPTAIN CERN (CONT’D) 
Thank you. 


BRUNETTE 
You’re welcome. 


CAPTAIN CERN (V.O.) 
I certainly didn’t want him trying 
to convert the crew or make the 
rest of us look bad for this 
documentary. 


She smiles back, He’s about to say something when the deck 
below him pops open directly between his legs. The Captain 
looks down at the floor moving away from him. 


From the floor’s P.O.V. the Captain and the Brunette’s heads 
are framed by the Captain’s legs and crotch. 


From the Captain’s P.O.V. Sirius looks up at the confused 
Captain and Brunette. 


Recognizing who he’s seeing, Sirius closes his eyes in 
frustration and embarrassment. 


SIRIUS 
Sorry sir, the lift was broken 
and...I kind of got lost looking 
for an alternate path to the 
bridge. 


CAPTAIN CERN 
And you are? 


SIRIUS 
Sirius Halud, your weapons and 
Eujin liason officer... 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Hass 


SIRIUS 
Yeah. 


Sirius slumps, defeatedly. 
CAPTAIN CERN (V.O.) 
But as soon as we first met... 
INT. NOBILITY CONFESSIONAL - DAY 
Captain Cern leans forward in his chair. 
CAPTAIN CERN 
I knew he was going to get along 


just fine. 


Captain Cern smiles. 


INT. CAPTAIN’S OFFICE - DAY 
Captain Cern and Sirius walk into the Captain’s office. 


CAPTAIN CERN 
It’s unfortunate you didn’t find 
your way a few miuntes earlier, I’m 
sure the Eujin Ambassador would 
have loved to see your entrance. 


SIRIUS 
Captain, I do apologize. If I'd 
known... 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Who cares? 


SIRIUS 
I’m sorry? 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Who cares? You’re not the first 
person to see that view of me and 
you won’t be the last. 


SIRIUS 
Okay... 


The Captain pushes the intercom button on his desk. 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Takashima, get in here. 


SIRIUS 
Who is... 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Have you checked into medical yet? 


SIRIUS 
No, not yet I... 


Takashima bounces into the room from the bridge. 


TAKASHIMA 
Yes Captain? 


CAPTAIN CERN 
Why don’t you take our new liason 
officer to the medical bay for his 
routine scan. I think it’s safe to 
say he needs a guide. 
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